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So tjiat I am noif^ precluded from speaking of
whose <light, though unrecognised by us, yet is ever
pouring inPupon the earth, conveying, though in letters
we cannot decipher, or even trace, a message which
has taken millions on millions of years in traversing
the awful gulf beyonH which lie those mysterious
realms.

If we conceive, then, that man's visual powers could
suddenly be so increased that, without instrumental
aid, he could look around him into the celestial depths
piercing even to those outer galaxies which astronomers .
have seen only imaged in the nebulae, how wide would
be the range of time presented to him by the wonderful
scene he would behold. There would blaze out Alpha
Centauri witfyits record three years^old; there the star
in Cygnus as it existed ten years since; the whole host
of stars known to man would exhibit records ranging
from a few years to many centuries in age ; and, lastly,
the external galaxies, which are perhaps for ever hidden
.fe)m the searching gaze of man, would reveal them-
selves as they were ages on ages before man appeared
upon the earth, ages even before this earth was framed
into a^ globe, nay, ages perhaps before the planetary
system* had begun to gather into worlds arounjj its
central orb.

It is when we are thus contemplating in imagination
the whole expanse of the universe, and, as one may
almost say, the whole range of past time, that the
autlior of the little treatise I have spoken of invites
us to consider two processes of thought having sole
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